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Th.DW.HkMuh Allilctci v ill
cuiiUittl for pn.ts .itid lioni is in
Uk Cycloranu ltiiiltltiif on Tin-lun- nt

Street, in Unit City.
Tin' arrniiK?nunts for tlic

event have been perfected by a
In;.- - committee composed of
limbers of the Crescent Poat
Clu'j .nd the Suffolk Athletic
C ul. Prominent boxcis will
1 uiu-ipate-

, and the programme
u 'I im hide several special Hint

rin W.'tilies npccinlly iiih('
for ih m i . iin will In.' flw.-inl-"

tW ttim'

AJl nru winncrH who buy from

our groat Dress Goods Stoak.

A KID GLOVE

OlTOKTUNITY.

Miss Poole,
OF NEW YORK,

Trobably tho fluent Glove Fitter

in America, will bo with "us for

10 DAYS
tho
footed

V,

buy,

nud will fit nil Olem Ijoiiflit
well

from our until Mudr- -

FJUCIt OF CllAllGH.

Thin wijl ii(d)V nil to obtain rtniK"
!n lot picf-Ilil- alue in uac? prleiK

5d boeurrt b K'rf.'ct fit, Iho

hoBt unporiHi t ihtntiul in that
till GIovh umrmtf. Dout for--

tut tho dtftti foto

ii
lli-n-mrnn- nil f

i.x. ii

Next week offer

s

K

Always the
Monday

iiiif opi
SATURDAY,

The Greatest Event
in Uopkinsvilles com-

mercial history.

Crowds of delighted
people constan lly
thronged our store in
eestacies over the
HANDSOMEST

MJKm
STOCK IN AMERICA.
And tho beautiful decorative dcbign of

WORLD'S FAIR. Admiration moni

itself in n Hiibstnntinl wny, for not-

withstanding t hero wan no iinjiortuuitj to

many lovelr Pattorns disnp-pcare- d

our hiioIvph to delight the

it tf, ninl become tho adiuliation of ull

beholder. Wi tiro vory proud of our p res-e-

1ocl biH-aiis- iu quality nud assort-mo-

every hulr will find it Rives tho widest

for mlinfiielory H.'loctioiiB nml our

favor thu buyer in Iho mont fjcncrotm

manner. Ri"iiiinbi'r we Fell DresH Goods

am full holiest quality at prieeH

wnudurfullr low. See our atinutiotiN lx'

bujii.Ruinl )OU v ill bo money ahead

r NEW GOODS

In Every Department.
gyjHWtliW:, . rsHMK& UWSiigaaasaaa tat

Wo liuvc i.tvor Intel such a large stoc .

Prices are always k lewest

Stock of
i f

jl fm biiniE nun
is complete.

3 pattorns of decorated Fnglish Porcelain.
Makeseis to suit trade in price and quantity.

HAVILAND & CO.

White French China.
EXQUISITE SHAPE.

we
rated

,

on
jffce First in

Dress

from

of

au uucwu

m tI'll nnitn ninii

Big Job Lot of decor- -

plates.

a
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Brsutlful lot tret of broad,
Crutty nnd golden brown.

Whoso malccta glsd
Tlio heart of king or cluwni

Outtlilo, tho hue of the whrtt,
At It bont In tho tun of Juno,

Or ly In heaps of yellow lironif,
In tho light of tho harvest moont

Anil Itmliln, tweet m tho trcnt
Ol hniilj of corn.

And llsht ns tho tprajt of tho
t Thot float In the wake of tho mora.

In hornet of wraith and rata,
Tho board It richly tprrad,

Hut what would tho cholcott rlanJt bo
Ml II there wat lack for bread

And In tho humbto home
Tho cottnRo tmall and gray,

The poor tnan't wife, In calleo frock,
Cheerily worki away)

Her ejes aro clear with houlth.
Her dimpled chrekt aro red,

And she tlnci a tender tone.
At the kneadt her twect brown bread.

Homely and bread
Tblt Is our need eneh day,

From the in hit mantlon grand,
Vo tho beggar betide the way.

The dally phytlcal want
Of natlont from twin to polo,

An humblo lye of tho bread
That fecdeth the hungry tout

And do we
When our dally prayer It tald,

How great the gift we ak of God.
When we. auk for our dally bread!

Halite InUood

"'

A

It Wdb Ilor Old Homo
That Sho For.

Mrs. Allen was ready for lcd. Sho
put tip her limul to turn out tho go,
ntul drew It nwny again and atood

down.
"I'm !. t don't say my

no more. what I'm
to?"

Ilor small face, Iu by hor
was and

old, but there was a about
her small mouth and hor clear blue
eyes.

"I don't know what would
Bay. I ho sees mc
hero now, with my heart all set
God and

Sho turned nut the gas, and went and
stood by tho out. She
could scu the bnelc and
forth In the street below. An
car tiled by with a queer noise.
Across tho street were tho swell fronts
of high brlclc their small

of gra&t to front dully
green in the light.

car
It souuds for all tho world like a

I can sue tho
atid the men on 'cm, and

and tho be-

tween our house and nnd
it'a sMdl 1 novcr would hare
I could have done It. Well, I
do else. I lives cm

there alone. Seems llko to pray
in a brick oven here. I ought to bo

I had a to come to."
Thu tears came Into her eyes and rolled
down her checks
them pajiers in the burcitu say
ing David owns my place, and
1 uuy right to

She came out from behind the
and on her knees by the

bed, her small body with
grief. After a moment sho got up and
crept Into bed, and tho

up around her, nud buried her
face in them.

Tho door was and
ciiine one came Into tho room.

"Aro you hore,
"Yes, I'm horo I'vo gone to bed,

Matte. I'm pretty ttred. I I
Her voice,

no note of
I didn't know you'd gono to

bed. gono out, nud I
where you were." Sho emtio

across tho room and sat down on tho
bed. "Do you want What
makes you so tiled, I

'I don't know. I giiqss, I
Just to get to bed. I'm all

"The boys aro I
we'd have a llttlo tlmo to
but I'm glad gone to bed If you
wnnted to. I wish I was In bed

but I'm going to sit up till Kdwln
comos and keep tho boys
Thoy won't study If not held to
it-- Uood I'll go down and let
you go to Sho over and
kissed her and then went out
and closed the door.

Mrs. Allen sat up and looked around
tho room with its rich

and at thu high
with their luco

after past I won't
inlnd t llko I (la Seems ns If I ought
to smull tlio
thoso AH tho noises nro so
run and inenn,

Bho lay dowu pud
At last tho Ujo

street grow more and slip
was almost

"Who Is tt? What nro you
She audsut up In bed.
Is that you?"

A small faco looked In ut the
door. "It's mo, Did

I scare you? sent tnu up to
listen, and, If you vt oro see If
you I tried to bo
still." Tho boy tho door, aud
camo Into tho room. "Don't you want

"No, 1 guess not, A was about

"Don't you want a glass of water by
your bed? said hotter
have IU" He held tho door half open,
and It back and forth.

"No, I never havo to drink
"Is your Tell whore you can reach It

want
"Yes, It's right hero by tho bed."

good night, I hope feci
better In the

"Good night, doari I guess I will."
He shut tho door, and sho heard him

down the stairs two steps at a
time.

6Zii5aSr5SS?

look out for the interest

DREAD.

who'.Momo fragrance

tii.clln(?
vnllcjr-mli- t

wholesome

mllllontlro

heavenly

comprehend,

Whitney, Housekeeping.

LONE OLD WOMAN.

Country
Wlshod

looklnjj
gutting

prayers wonder
coining

framed
nrceilfctl ulghtcnp, wrlnlclcd

childishness

Thomas
suppose faltering

against
rebellious."

window, looking
pcoplo passing

electric
buzzing

houses,
squares looking

urtlllciul
"There's another electric coming.

thrashing inachlno.
(.tackt,
Thouins pitching, meadow

Hcnulng's
thought
couldn't

nothing couldn't
trying

thankful daughter

unheeded. "There's
drawer

Comings
haven't anywhere."

cur-
tains, dropped

trembling

pulled e

opened softly,

mother?"

thought
would." controlled,

unhnpplness.
"Why,

Kdwln's won-tlero- d

anything?
wonder?"

Nothing,
wanted

right"
studying. thought

you've
my-Ecl- f;

company.
they're

night.
sleep." stooped

mother,

dimly-lighte- d

furnishings, windows
softlyswnylng curtains.

l'orhnps May's

upplo blossoms through
windows.

together, ppthlng )iore."
again, )Mene

pervously. sounds
confused,

asleep.
doing?"

started, "Matio,

half-open-

grandma.
Mamma

nwake,
wnnted unylhtug,

opened

something?"
Harry.

asleep."

Mamma you'd

squeaked
nights."

Wyou anything?"

"Well, you'll
morning, grandma."

going

i
of our customers, we

Every Month of this Year exclusively to our
lonth. .mA Qffmi.0 rtffMnnrloTr A.! rl Every set of

Luxo vu iiiwuuwj, xifjiix i per oent. to
tew, clean gosds. "Watch for the speoial,kOountv Court sale eaoh

Tho pcaco of unconsciousness ngalu
foil around her, and tho lonllncss and
homesickness that sho felt so keenly
amid all this caru wcro forgotten. Her
happlnets hnd always been In mlnU-tcrin- g

tu mhcrs.
With the first light of morning sho

woko again. Somewhere n rooster
was crowing, with hh vigorous and
hearty a ehecr as ever u burn-yar-

font broke Into tho dawn.
Shu listened, bat there wuh no an-

swering m1I Just that ono repented
over nml over again.

"Well, I never heard tho like! Seams
an If bo was Just put there to wake mo
up to think what I want to get away
from. I don't sco how he has any
heart to crow Into all this hollowness."

Tho deep grassy yard around hor old
home, heavy with dow, nnd tho early
morning music of tho farm, camo so
clear to her. Thoughts of tho forty
years of hor married llfo and tho Joys
aud Borrows sho had lived through Willi
Thomas crowded again Into her mind.

After long hours, when sho hoard the
servants stirring nbout tho house, she
got up and dressed, nnd went out Into
tho hall and down tho stnirs. The
grcnl rooms below seemed mote
empty and dcsolato than her own.
Sho felt no part or plnco anywhere In
them. Her stooped llttlo figure, re
flected In tho long mirrors, looked
dwarfed and unnulurul to her. Sho
straightened the lavender bows on
her cup before one of them, and went
nnd sat down at a window In the back
of the room.

Tho early morning hours until now
had always been so full of duties.
There had been tho breakfast to get
for Thomas; and before her two daugli
tcrs had married and gono away sho
had had her thought and caro for them;
and there had been tho chickens to
feed nnd tho milk to skim.

Sho foldod hor hands nud looked out
of tho window. Thoro was n small
yard, high walled, with two trees, and
worn grnss growing around tho edges.
A box with slats nailed across the
front stood under ono of tho trees, and
thrusting his head between tho slats
was tho rooster who had disturbed her
rest.

"If I could get down to you I'd let
you out, you poor creature," sho said,
aloud.

"Well, you'd havo llllllo Mooro after
you If you did, grandma." One of her
grandsons had come Into tho room.

"What' the sense in his shutting
that rooster up that way? lie couldn't
get away If ho wanted to, over those
brick walls."

"1 don't know, Iliilio only got him
yesterday. Tho old thing woke mo up
ut daylight,"

"Ilo woke mo up, too," sho said, with
a weary sigh.

"llreakfast's ready; they're all at
the table. Mamma sent mu to look for
you."

"I didn't kupposo it wns so late."
They went out to the table in the

largo dlnlng-riMin- , where tho olhcra
wore waiting. A servunt wns bringing
in tho breakfast. Tills wan always n

happy meal in tins happy family,
Matio and her hutbauJ talked of their
own Interests and the three boys kept
up a slcndy llttlo stream of con versa
tion.

Thoy were nil very kind nnd thought
ful of hcrcuudNho condemned hersell
for her feelingit-o- f separation and lone-
liness. Sho tried to believe that she
was beginning to II nil her place in this
homo which was hut hor own.

After breakfast she wandered rest-
lessly about tho house for mhuo time,
and at last put on hor bonnet and
shawl, and said sho was going out for
a little walk.

Matio ottered to go with hor, or send
ono of the boys.

"No, I want to go alone. I don't
want to bo dependent for every step I
take. There don't seem to bo anything
for mo to do in the house. I've got to
get out and breathe or I'll chafe."

"1 wish you'd let mo tend Mary witli
you, unywuy, mother. I'll worry all
tho tlmo about you."

Mrs. Allen turned toward hcrilauglu
tcr, tho tears springing to hor pyes,
"Well, Malic, I ain't so helpless I neoi)
a nurse to trundle mo around yet."

"Why, mother, I didn't mean yon
were, but yon know, it isn't llko goinj
out into thu country alone."

"No, It ain't," Mrs. Allen said, turn-
ing away.

She went on out of tho front door,
and down into tho noisy street. There
was a freedom In Its strangeness that
sho had not found in tho big house.
Sho walked straight on for some dis-

tance, until sho camo out into ono of
tho main business streots of tho city.
It was only ono of our small western
cities, but It lost uono cf IU Importance
to tier in not being Loudon.

Tho crowd Jostling past had the
bright activity and untried interest of
tho morning. A stream of shoppers
Was already bcglnuliig to pour Into the
Stores. Tho street wns full of cars mid
carts, and farm wngons.

She haddrlven in from tho fnrm with
Thomas and reached tho city at Just
this hour many times. It was all famil-
iar to her In that way. They had
brought In butter nud eggs or a load of
grain, and done their shopping, or
spent tho day with Matle, and driven
homo iu tho cool of tho evening. A-

lways when sho was on tho street sho
was watching tho farm wagons In
hopes of seeing some ono tiiat camo
from near tho old home.

"That looks for all tho world llko
Hcnulng's wagon hitched down there
in front of that store. It isl Why, I
declare, ttisl Those are our old horsesl"
As she camo nearer, one of tho horses
turned his head and looked at her, and
then sho was sure that sho was not
mistaken. "You know mo, don't you?
1 do believe ho know my walk," the
said, ns she ciiiuu up to them. Tho
other horse gave a low whinny. "So
do you, don't you, old Hilly? I don't
forget you, either," Tlio horso put his
head down agulust her, with n quiet
rub. "I know; you want sugar, Thomas
taught you that." Sho put one arm
over the horse's neck und patted his
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Iw&i
tacc. u makes mo more 'homesick
than over to seo you, und I believe you
feel nbout tho same."

l'cople passing looked at the llttlo
old woman and nulled, nnd hurried on.
It wus only ono of tho queer sights ono
sees every day on tho cfly streets.

Mr. Hemilng came tic'ross tho stde-wal- k

from the store door.
"Well, hello! Where did you drop

from?" ho shouted, In surprise, Tho ut-

ter unconsciousness of every ono and
everything else around him was on his
broad hearty face. Ho shook her hand
hard. "Wojl, I'd as soon thought of
finding a needle in a haystack as look-
ing to meet you this way."

"I saw theso horso, and I hod to
speak to them. Thoy looked Juit llko
Thomas to me," sho said, looking at
him with glistening eyes.

"Well, I should think thoy would,
longns you rid behind them with him."

"How are all the folks out our way?
Is there any news?"

"1 suppose yon know about our old
plaf, don't you?"

"1 know It's sold. I got the papers
yesterday," Sho took out her handker-
chief nml wiped her eyes.

"Yes; hut havo you heard what
great Improvements he's going to
make?''

"No; I ain't seen nobody from out
there since tho funeral till now."

"Why, hu's golu; to movo away the
old house and build a bitf now one
biggest one anywncro around, they
say."

She pat out ono of her hands as If to
find support. "Going to movo away tho
old housel"

"Yes; 1 suppoio he'll uto It to make
more shed ro m, It'll brighten up the
old place considerable, won't It?"

"Yes, It will brighter iip tho old
place considerable," sho Repeated after
him. "Aro you going ouV homo now?"

"Well, in about an hour or so. I havo
some Hour and tilings to get, then I'm
ready. Any word you'd like to send?"

"I wus thinking if you'd take mo out
with you, I'd like to go and seo tho old
place nguln. I'd like to eo It before
it's moved away."

"Why, yes. I'll bo glad.to take you,
and Mrs. Henning will bo Jflad to have
you make us a visit, I know. I'll stop
around for you on my w ay out, shall I?"

"Ves. I'll bo alV ready when you
come by."

It vOis tho middle of May, and the
cherry-tree- s were In full- - bloom, nnd
tho applo buds wore pink. Out Into the
spring sweetness, thrusting her poor
old heart Into the past, she'went, much
npalust Matte's desire and her own
better Judgment JL ,. r.

It hnd been onlj souh afhort time
since, In tho happiness of long con-

tentment she hnd driven over that
same road lth Thomtts. Aud now
sho was going out to the old homo for
the last time. She would never go
again. 1'erliaps after this things
would begin to seem dilTcrent, nnd she
would begin to be thankful. Thoro
was so much for which sho should te
thankful.

It was a lonz rl le, and she was very
tired. It wns dark when they finally
camo out Into an opening boyond a
hnlf-cirel- o of woods.

Mr. lleiitiiug piloted nit ncross a
meadow, where n light twinkled
brightly.

"I suppose yon know whore you arei
now? ho asked.

"That's your house, nnd here's ours.
I want to slop. J want to get out and
go in."

"Oh, I wouldn't stop hero
It's late, imd you're tired. You wait
till morn lug, and Mrs. Henning will
come over with you."

"No, I want to stop now. I 1

couldn't go by und not."
Mr. Henning helped her out, nnd sat

walling for her In ho wagon whllosho
went In through the llttlo gate and be-

tween Iho lilnc-bush- alone.
A lltlln old weather-beate- n house,

half covered with honeysuckles and
Virginia creepers. A deep grassy yurd.
An old home thnt through forty years
of shade and shine had held the heart's
love of this ono lono old woman. She
pushed open tho unlocked door and
went In.

Hvurythlng wns in Its place. The
clock ticked on the manllo nnd the
kettle wns boiling on tho hearth
Thouins' old hat aud coat hung on
their accustomed hook by tho other
door, und Thomas looked up and
smllod at her from his chair by the
window, as ho had done In those lust
days. There was no emptiness to her
In thoso baru rooms. All tho reality
llfo had over hold for hor, or ovet
could hold for her, was here,

After awhile Mr. Henning called te
hor, and finally came up tho path and
led hor away. Uortrudo Smith, In
Harper's Jlninr.

AN ELOQUENT AGENT.

She Knew All the Coiitenlunrei of Mod-r- n

J'lut I.IIV.

Tho proprietor of a largo building In
ono of tho eastern cities which con-

tains sovornl "llntn" or living .apart-
ments on tho upper Hours says tliut he
never succeeded In renting theso apart-
ments reudlly until ho employed u very
eloquent Irihwoinnu as Janltress or
agent for tho caro and letting of them.

Several times the graceful "blarney"
of this excellent woman has socured a
customer where u less gifted agent
would probably have failed.

niL sLtrtii
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ABSOUUTEI?

have taken ANOTHFR STEP FORWARD.
oustoraers, by giving them wholesale prices
BUGG HARNESS
our uourt" xnese are not oia

remember we will do just what we

9kll wJLft vmb

l$w& a kMa t
ki. ynygi

TORE

is 11?" says sho to
applicants for tlio rooms. "Sure, its
hot en' could wathrrut nil hours of the
day an' uolght ugrnyablc toyer tashto,
an' set toobs that would muku a wash-
erwoman o' tho quaue of nuglaud by
priirercnccr'

"Aro the room j comfortably wanned?"
usks tin Inquirer.

"Ait they wahrinel" with a mrprlscd
nir. "Sure, will a slight turn o' yer
wrlsht ye have tinnny degriiy o' tinnier--

ntuie known to the tliurimoter."
"lint tho staircase Is that easy to

go tip?"
"Now, thin," says tho eloquent

agent, ns If she vu-r- reaching the
climax of all the wonderful advantages
of thu building, "the staircase U that
alsy Unit whin yo'ie goin' oppyu uould
w ell t,()liio that jo re coiuln down"'

The intending tenant usually capita
latus at this point Arkiintuvv Truv
oler.

ramlllnr fjiiotntlntit.
Some of the roost familiar of "fnmtl

iar quotations" are not strictly speak'
lug, quotations at alL I havo Just been
reminded of this by a correspondent
who w'roto to mo for information ns to
thoMMiicoof the trite quotation: "Kopt
on the even tenor of ills way," popu
larly ascribed to Urny. My corre-
spondent having expressed his doubts
whether Gray or anybody olso ever
wrote tho words, I havo had the mat
tor looked up. '1 ho nearest that can bo,
found to It appears to bo tho following
extract from tho nineteenth stanza of
Gray's "Hlegy";
" Alone the cool teaucstercd valo of life

Thuy kept tho noUclcst tenor of their ways."

Doubtless this is the correct reading.
Hut lion Is it that Orators, pruachors,
Journalist- - and men in the streot have
so unanimously agreed to chnuge
"iioUcless for "even?" London Truth.

Tin. Irlnh Member' I'urtlnir Shot.
In the honso of commons, ono ta-

raous lighting night, a noted Irish
member rose to denounce a speech
which hud boon delivered from tho
treasury ueuulios. lie desired to say
that tho statements made by the gov-

ernment's rcproientative were not alto-guthv- i-

accurate, but his impotuosity
led him to phrase tho uccusatlon
rather strongly. "Order! orderl" said
the r of the house, as ho rose in
nil thu in.ijvity of wig
and nilkep own. His Irish colleagues
did not wish the member to bo "sus
pended," nn.l they hinted bo by tug'
glng nt his coat tails Tho Indignant
yet good humored honorable member
rccognlzuil tho command of his party
and slit ilnwn.'de'.lvcrln tlls rurthhin
dnri: "Very well, sir; I olioy your fill-
ing, mi I I heir to retract vliat I wm
abou' to obseivu." Argonaut

WILL THEYDHAP Y?

Tlllll'it llir rjiln.tln l lli.lt lit Wi.iiih l ntlil
m Will :.

"It would bo delightful to set my
henrt upon things ns do in st girls of
my ago, to thoroughly enj vy them when
I obtuln them and cry about tla-- when
I do not."

"I wish you could hi parsuaded to sot
your heart upon me, he said. "He-caus- e

because I lovo you."
"I do not believe you caro for mo at

all,"bhu answered, In her linlilferent
voice. "And yet" more thoughtfully,
t't may bo, you do, for you are the only
man who hp( discovered that I have no
heart,"

"I do, Indeed," he persisted, "wlillo,
you give mo scarcely u thought "

She regarded him for a moment with
her uool, Bpeculativo gaze, Ho was
blushing hotly.

"J.ick," bho announced, "I like you.
I find you mott compinloiablo. Hut
love ou no, I do not"

'Could you not marry me, I.onore? la
there uny other man whom you could
marry?"

"There Is no other man on earth
with wh m 1 wish to wed; and I do uot
think I c mid accept oven you."

"I was afraid there might Iki soma
one else," ho said, more hope'ul'y.

"Have you over ob.erved upon my
part a tendency to hang about the neck
of nny of my

"No," ho answered. "Hut, though it
mltfM lu a bore to havo a wife who ex--,
po.'teil a constant rain of pot mimes and,
Iftusos lyhateyer might bo tho weather

would (jlvo tho world to bo sure yon
loyo m.o as fervently us I lovo you." Ills
vol eo broken, little, and Lonoro watched,
him In doop surprise. "I may seem it
conceited fool to say It but I cannot
help fooling I could compel your lovo,
Lcuoro, If I talto tho risk, will yon
marry mo?"

"If you will take tho risk, Jack, I'll
marry you." Callfornlan.

Tho l'ubllo Ventilator. Tho man
was in tho upper berth of a I'lillnmn
and Iu tho mlddlo of tho night ho called
up tho porter. "Hero, porter," ho
said, "wo want this car ventilated"
"Aw," growled tho porter, "you news-
paper men never glvo a man a rest"
"How did you know I was a nowspa-pape- r

man?" Inquired tho man, for ha
was, indeed, what tho porter tald.
"'Caiisu you're always wantln'to venti-
late Roinuthln', boss," nnd tho porter
oroueil tho window above the man and
gavn 111 id it cold. Detroit 1'a-ss-.
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Swflev with Catarrh,

Bronchitis Asthma, Sore
Chroaci ant Consumjj- -
tiojh when thu means for
sure relief and speedy
cure are right at your
hand ?

Thelatest researches of
science prove conclusive-
ly that drugging the
stomach will not cure
these dread diseases, but
rather aggravates them.
INHALATION IS THE ONLY

Correct way to tront them.

IN OVERMAN'S
Specific Oxygen

Home Treatment
We ofTor you n curtain euro. Full
particulars ami tho testimony of hun
dreds, many of whom you know may
bo Lad for tho nskintf. Address or
call on W. E. FOULKS, Ageut.
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Drop in and see thorn.
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a TIMELY SINE I
Our proclamation and declaration of the

overwhelmingly and grander bargains
than ever to be placed on sale this The

public trust us. The people's confi-
dence shall not be misplaced.
SIlQss.

Wo thought wo had beautiful silks last sonson, our customers thought so
too, nnd bought them, but when wo look nt tho ones rocoivod this week, wo
know that nolhing of Silk kiud over equaled thorn. Words nil us for de-

scription, como und seo them nud you will acknowledge) tho justico of our en-
thusiasm.

"77"ool JDross (3-ood.- s..

More beautiful than ovor. Aligator suiting silk nnd French novolties,
with all tho changing colors of a Summer's sunsot, softly blonding into ono
delightful tint. Ejnuglinos with tiny thronds of silk in contrasting color,
lighting up tho dark ground liko tho sinilo ou tho faco, ono thought plain in

32Tqw G-love- s.

Now Spring shades in Lndios' Bainitz Kid Glovos in Navy, Groon,
Brown Tan, &c. A beautiful lino of two tono goods witli largo J3utton ta
match, Stitching ou back, thoy will ploaso you.

ToT7-Glties- .

- Never in tho historj-o-f thiircity"ha8 such ri"grnud collection of Foreign
ano Domostio Novolties boon shown under ono roof in llosiorv', wo havo ull
tho now and leading shados. Embroideries havo noverlxvm half bo omnia- -
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4BowlingSuccss.
FAIRBANKS
CLA1RETTE

SOAP
REPUTATION

.aUUiLSS OWN
CEBITS.

pure: , unadulterate:d.and
APID Cleansing Power noequal.

IT INVALUABLE IN rlTCHEN &
Sold by Grocers.
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MAVAGEKS OF

Insurance Company.

AGENTS TiraocauooT Tbe NORTH

The largest business
in Louisville, The
largest in Kentucky.
Tne largest business

South,
IN

"The Commerce,"
r.OUIBVILLE, KV.
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GAHNKTT & .MOORE.
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ZBlscOs: 3-ood.-s.

Wo tho grandest lino to bo found any whoro. All tho now wcavos,
Whip Cords, Tiny Dotted, Epongoliues and &c.

Slices.Wo havo nddod to our prosont stock, ntul now show n beautiful
lino of Oxfords and all stylos aud widths. Wo can savo you some money in
this Department.

RICHARDS, KLEIN & CO.
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